RYOT upon RYOT: | 


A Chant upon the Arreſting the Loyal L, Mayor & Sheriffs: 


Gallants, If you wou'd hear a Tale ſung nd See London's Loyal Sheriffs, 2»4Lord Mayor, 
So daring and bold, twas never done before: Y t Bearing the Sword, Arreited in the Chair. 


To the Tune of, Burton Hall, or London's Loyalty. 


alla, 


| —_ 


[ill | 


ART Folk Fiukult%, 


iilih 


S 


" FT # q a. 
a; 2 #"4Y Ade... : x * ht T. . + 
- : I A % < ws «CPR Sa F WY” ©. 47-2 LO FI) 
at. > = + 4# = ry « : 2+ A We THe IG © IF - 4 
my A ns » - « <£# 
L \ , 
. 
| i , * 
[4 | : \ 
(il | 


nl 


_ 


: $ 
Owze up Great MONARCH 
In the Roval Caule 3 
The Great Delender 
Of our Faith and Laws : 
Now, now, ornever, 
Cruſh the Serpent's Head, 
Or elſe the Poyſon 
Through the Land will ſpread. 
The Noble MAYOR, 
And his two Loyal SHRIEVES, 
Bearing the Sword's, aſlaulted 
By U'urping Thieves, 
Who their Rebellious Ryots 
Would maintain by Law - 
Oh ! London! London! 
Where's Thy Juſtice now £ 
@ k 


Smite, ſmite, the Snakes 
Did farft their Sting reveal, 
Stabbing thy ROYAL 
BROTHER in the Heel 3 
And ſtruck ſo many 
| Loyal Martyr's dead, 
Now in the Sun 
Flies boldly at the Head. 
Slaves that reſiſt 
All Power but their own 3 
He that would uſurp the CHAIR, 
Would next uſurp the 'THRONE, 
Whoneither ROYAL HEIR 
Nor LOYAL MAYORS allow - 
Ob! London! London! 
Where's thy Charter ow ? 
ITT. 
LONDON, of FadGtion's 
The eternal Spring, 
Yet ſo much favour'd 
By a Gracious KING ; 
Who doſt ſuch Deeds + 
That have no parallel, 
Only to teach 
Thy Children to Rebel. 
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This will record thee 
In the Books of Fame ; 
This bold Attempt no Law, 
Nor Precedent can claim : 
Þlg9od and the Crown, %——z 
And D s Out-do : 
Oh! London ! London! 
Where's Thy Charter ow 2 
IV. 
Was this the way 
Your Ryots to repair 
In ſpight oth' CHARTER, 
To Arreſt the MAYOR 2 
And 'gainft the SHERIFF'S 
Your ſham Actions bring, 
Cauſe juſtly choſen, 
And approv'd by tht KING? 
What call you this, but TREASON 2 
Whilſt the Fool 
That did Arreſt the MAYOR 
Expects himſelt to Rule ; 
And, fave his own, no other 
Power would allow : 
Ok | London! London! 
Where's thy Charter now £ 
V 


Hang up the FaGious Heads 
That dare oppoſe 
The Sword of Juſtice, 
And the Ancient Laws : 
Who in his Office 
Dare Arreſt the MAYOR, 
Diſowns the Pow. 
That plae'd Him in the Chair. 


Tantara-ra ral 
Let the Trumpets ſound, 
Double all your Guards, and let | 
The Cent'nels ſtand their ground: 
He that Arrefts the MAYOR, 
Would bind the MONARCH too: 
Oh! London! London ! | 
Where's Thy Charter now 2 


Printed, to ſhew well what they wouldbe at, in the Year MDCLXXXUIL: 
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